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CAMDEN, SOUTH CAROLINA, JANUARY 17, 1849.

PUBLISHED WREKLY, BY
T. W. PEGUES.

ASKETCH OF LOUIS NAPOLEON.
ﬁe news of the election of Louis Napole-
‘10 the Presidency of the French Republic
“wall naturally excite sowmne curiosity in regard
‘o his history and public character.  Hitherto
% has only been known through the foolish
irs.at Strasburg and Boulogne; his pub-
lished works, notwithstanding the merits
claimed for them by his adherents, having

failed to enlarge his reputation.  His life has |

.mevertheless, been somewhat eventful, and
he -does mit lack the advantage of varied
futune and severe experience. Whether
hie-has profited remains to be seen. Irom
such- hasty materials as we could procure,
we lmve arranged for the Tribune the fol-
lowing brief notice of his history:

Chatles Louis Napoleon, son of Louis,
‘Ex-King of Hulland, was born in Paris on

‘the 20th April, 1808.  ilis god-parents were
‘The Emj and Maria Louisa, and during

his childhood he was an especial favorite of
former. On_the return of Napoleon
rom  Elba, he stoed beside him on the
Champ de Mars, and wheu embraced by
Iﬁlﬁ the last time, at Malmaison, the
oung Louis, then a boy of seven vears,
wished to follow him at all hazards. When
the “family was banished from France, his
mother removed to Augsburg, where he re-
«ceived a good German cducation. He was
iafterwards taken to Swazerland, where he
-obtained the vight of citizenship and com-
wieneed a course of military studes.  Alfter
‘the July Revolition, by which he was a sec-
ond time proscribed from France, he visited
'ﬁllg'{'iﬁ company with his brother, and in
1831 took part in a popular insurrection
against the Pope, This m-vement failed.
Yt be succeeded in making his escape, and
is brother dying at Forih the same year, he
visited England, and aficrwards returncd to
Switgerland, where for two or three ycars
heeantented himeelf with writing p- ctical
and military works, which do not appear Lo
dwive becn ‘extensively read.  The death of
the Dake of Reichstadtin 1832, gave a new
impitlse  to his ambitious hopes. Ilis first
revolftionary at Strasburg, in Oc-
‘taber, 1836 completely failed, but after a
short imprisonment in Paris, he was sent to
his'country. The illness of his mother oc-
casioned his return the following year, and
afleravisit to Switzerland he took up lus
resi B'il:.ll( d uatil his second at-
lempt al in 1840.

In lhilaﬂ'a'rﬁmi of lis fullowers were
killed, apd he was himsell taken and scoten-
ced to imprisonment for life in the Castle of
Ham. - The particulars of his escape in May,
1846, after an incarceration of six years, are
well knowsa. From that time until the end
of last, when he was returned as
a y to the National Assembly from
the Deparimdnt of Seine, he has resided in

4 A late London Jourual, in de.
wcrbing his mode of life, gives the following
ot very flattering account:
=1le was unscrupulous in contracting obli-
gations which werc wholly  beyond  the
wmeans of repayment ; and his most serious
grsuit was the study of alchemy, by which
3 ex] to arrive at the discovery of the

WPW' stone. So vigorusly did he

this science, at a house which lhe [

E_ fitted up as a laboratory at Cambewell,
and g0 firm was bis faith in the charlatan

’ whom Le employed to aid him in
transmating the baser metals into gold, that
he is said 1o have actually appropriated his
yevenue in anticipation, and to have devoted
the first milliard of his gaius to the payment
of the national debt n% France, in order to
sequire ‘thus an imperial throne by pur-

Clise™

“The farge majority by which he was
clected a Representative astonished every
ong, and gave his fullowers the first encour.
agemeat to bring forth his name as a candid.
ate for the Presidency. To defeat the ac-
knowledged Republican party, he reccived
also the support of the Legitimists and Or-
leanists, and those combined influcnces have
eleeted bim by an immense majority.  The
pest must be Jeft 1o Time and Fate.

! N. Y. Tribune.

- e Deariror A Cramp.—And no'one
fisels therdeath of a child as a mother feels it.
Even the fatlier cannot realize it thus.—
There is a vacancy in his home and a heavi-
nesd in his heart. There is a chain of asso.
ciation that at. set times comes round with
its broken links; their memories of endcar-

meiit, of cndearment, a keen sense of loss, a |

ceping over crushed hopes, and a pan of
&mndcd affection. Bu!ﬁmlhcr feels that
one bas been taken away who was still
cluser 10 the heart. Hers has been the of-
fice-of constarid ministration. Every grada-
tion.of femure has developed be?:re her
8. Shehas dctected every new gleam
imtelligence.  Stie has heard the first ut-
terance of every new word. She has been
the refuge of its fears; the supply of its
wants. And every task of affection has
woven a new link, and made dcar to her its
. And when he dics a portion of her

own life. as it werc, die<, [low can she
give it up with all these memorics, thesc as-
sociations! These- timid hands have so of-
m:ﬂm fers in trust and love, how can she
them on her breast, and give them up

to the clasp of death? The feet whose
waaderings she has watched so narrowly,
how. cani sho see them staightened togo
down into the: dark valley? The head that
she has E:-d to her hps and her bosom,
that she has watched in burning sickness an«d
eful slomiber, a hair of which she would

not see-barmed, Oh! how can she consign
it to the slamber of the grave? The form
that not for one night has been beyond her

vision ar ber kno e, how cao she put it
lwl{for the long nét of the sepulchre. to
see it no more? Man has cares and toils

that draw his thaughts and employ them; she
sits in loneliness, and all these memories, all
these suggestions, crowd upon her. How

can she bear all this?  She could not, were

the one is more deep and tender than in
| man, the other is more simple and spontanc-
cons and takes confideatly hold of the hand

I of Gud.

Smeurar  Ixcoest To AN Encrisu
TraverLer 18 Fraxce.—One summer eve-
ning, the writer—hot, weary, and uncom-
municatively disposed—entering a crowded
cafe in the south of France to find shelter
from the rain. An individual of peculiarly
unprepossessing appearance whom he had
| already noticad, seated himself at the same
L table with the obvious intention of cntering
into conversation. He was a man of some
five and twenty years of age, with a coun-
tenance sallowed by dissipation, rendered
sinister by expression of the eye and disfig-
ured by a scar, His dress was half civil and
half military, consisted of a black frock coal
buttoned up to his chin, of a red foraging
cap, a red o r red-scamed trousers.  Judging
him to be a police spy from the manner in
which he scemed to be avoided, the writer
took up his ice and newspaper and retreated
toa small (riangular table in the corner
which only admitted of une accupant, thus
(rustrating the intended sociability of the
stranger.. After the elapse of about an hour,

when the individual in question rose, follow-
ed him into the street, and stepping abrupt-
ly forward thus a Idressed him:—*Monsieur
permelles que je vous dise, que volre Jigure
me deplail soucerainenent.” “Sir, permit me
to ubserve—"" (1he remainder of this phrase
which literally ran “your personal appear-
ance is supremely displeasing to me, can
only be conveyed to the intelligence of the
few who do not understand French by the
vernacular in which it would be reudered)
“that the cut of your jib is not to my liking.”
« Mons:eur,” replied the writer, “jen suis
desole. 1 am shocked to hear it.” “~What,”
sail the sirnger, whase hand  was already
in Ius pocket, *Is that all you have to an-
swer me?”  #That is all.” “But, sir, | mean
to irsult you; here is my card” *I do not
want vour card.” ~But have you no senti-
ment d'honmeur?  Won't y-u fight?”—*No,
Sir, I never fight strangers; if you annoy
me any further 1 shall simply knock you
down.” “Your answer is brutal, but I be.
licve you are the strongor man, ‘The fact

have perished in a duel as through suicide.
! Good day, Sir, 1 find I was mistaken in you
no malter a leap into the river is, afier all,
quite as casy,” and with these words the
hero of the red eap walked away.

T e circumstance and the manner of man
so fur however roosed the curiosity of the
writer, that he was induced to cail him back.
‘Stay, my friend, you sce 1 won't. fight and
I won't ‘be insulted; but as you addressed
a gratuitous observatini to me, Just excuse
my asking you whether you think that the
fact of your being weary of your own life
justfies ‘you in jeopardsing the hfe of a
stranger?—*Perhaps not, but it is very  we l
for you to talk in cold blood. The waiter

because | did not order anything.
those who did. T hate the world, and I am
weary of it. 1 theught that you did not
know me and would fight me—to kill or
killed, what matter?—Beeanse | have d
several lives, and 1« have aright tota 2
or lwo,

1 have been an officer—a man of honor
— 1 have served my couatry,—now do you
understand?” and throwing open his coat
he showed that he was without shirt or
waistcoat, and bursting into tears was about
to walk away. On subsequent inquiry, his
story proved to be strictly true.

Analogies and Contrasts.

AQUARTETTE OF RASCALS.

Reader, have yon ever in your acquam.
tance with the viler specunens of human
natare, scen a “*leg?” O il yoo are an un-
sophisticated countiynan, and do not readi-
ly apprehended the incan ng of the term—
have you cver seen a professed gambler of
the lowest cla s’—--one « f those gents who
will -pick the pocket of an inoffensive victim
of its very last coin, by a coup de main,
thuugh not'the legitimate  way ol inserting
his digets dircctly into tl.e r.ceptable of the
current, and dexterons'y abstracting the
same? Ifnot, and you are curious to know
how these viclimizers appear and deport
themselves in public, we commend to your
attention the following faithful daguerrotype
by the Picayune, The editor recently des-
cended the Ohio in one of the steamers, and
is giving a pictare of four of these precious
villains who fl under his notice on board.
[ All our large cities abound with the knaves;
but it is on the steamboats thal navigate our
Waestern waters, that they do most congre-
gate—there they literally “reck and riot:

«The ane is a thick sct individual of me-
dium height, with a turnip nose, heavy eye-
brows, sandy hair, sharp black eyes, and
slightly stooping shoulders: he is dressed in
black coat and pants, gay plaid vest, a neck
cloth of a flashy pattern, passed once round
a dirty throat, separated therefrom by an e-
qually dirty shirt collar; a_breastpin of por-
entous dimensions, with a number of sup
ports in the way of small chains and a hea-
vy watch guard, completes number one.
Number two is pretty much of the same
description, save that he has bushy black
whiskers, wears several rings upon the third
finger of his left hand and a broad brimmed
white hat upon his head—the brim eocked
verv much over his left Jeye; he is fidgetty,
and apparently quick and irascible, but in
reality as cool as a cucumber, and as much
“up to snuff” as a tobacconiat, The third
of this beautiful quartette of nice young men
is young ncatly and plainly dressed in black,
hasa verv new hat and unexceptionable
boots; his countenance is pale, and under
ech cye is a black circle, which tells a ta'c
of many a night’s bout over the gaming ta-
ble. The fourth of this _ sct of brilliants is
tall, haggard looking, hasa_very stooping
'gait and a hang-dog expression of counte-

it not that her faith is as her affection; and if | to kick him several times.

the rain being over, he quitted the cafe; |

is, I am weary of life, and 1 would as soon |

looked askance at me, when 1 taok shelter, |
1 hated |

' nance, as if he expected every honest man
Ile is the lure
i who eggson the victim, sometimes sitting
| aloof, and sometimes taking a hand to com-
plete the “polker” party lle acts as the
budly, too, and carries a very stout walking
i stick. Suach a party was recently congre-
gated on board a down stream steamer, and
' succeeded in obtaining a victim for a hand
;at“poker. He wasa young man, with hon-
, esty in his very look, and apparently a hard-
working mechanic, He was permitted to
I win several dollars at first, until it was as-
, certaiued that he had about two hundred
| dollars, the savings of two vears hard labor,
“when, having “sized the pile,” they wentat
 him, and giving him very strong hands, but
| keeping yet stronger themselves. At length
‘the victim was given a hand that he was
 being plucked as rapidly as possible. Of
course he was beaten, and got up without a
dollar in the world. The other “gentlemen”
t declined playing any more, and got up very
happy at their remarkable success. ‘I'he
, vicim had the pleasant prospect of a jour-
{ ney to St. Lous before him. and landing a-
mong strangers saas gverything.
i ever, lcarued a lessen, though a dear one,
, and made a resolution never to touch anoth-
,cr card.”

. Wonxperrur Sacaciry of a Doc.—An
- officer of the army, accompanied by his dog,
left West Point on a visit to the city of Bur-
 lington, N. J. and while there becoming sick,
| wrote to his wife and family at West Point
Lin relation to his indisposition.  Shortly al.
ter the reception of this letter, the family
was aroused by a whining, barking and
scratching at the door of the house, and o-
i pened 1o ascertain the cause, in rushed the
faithful dog.  After being caressed and ev-
ery attempt made to quict him, the dog in
despair at not being understood seized a
shawl! He then placed himsell before her,
lixing his gaze intently seized her dress and
began to drag her to the door. The lady
then became alarmed and sent for a relative
who endeavored to allay her fears, byt she
prevailed upon him to accompany her at
once (o her husbarnd, and on arriving found
him dangerously il in Burlington.  Ile is
| yetindisposed. The distance travelled by
the faithful animal, and the difficulties en-
countered, render this account almost in-
f credible, especially as the boats cannot stop
at West Point on account »f the ice. Any
l one can easily satisfy further curiosity in re-
! lation to this remarkable case of animal rca-
soning by visiting Burlington, where the
owner of the animalis present, A, D. C.

AMERICAN GENIUS.

The great peculiarity of the American
character is, that its genius is inventive, and
always adequate to cmergencies. Where
others halt in the beaten pathway of pursuit
or profcssion; the American suddenly strikes
out a new goal, and drivcs on to fame and
fortune. Who would have *hought of car-
rying clocks and ready-made shirts to China
for a market, or bringing Conneeticut, with
its sharp-faced soil, into competition with
the age fortified manufacturies of England.
| No other man on the globe, with the same
"amount ol means and chances, will or can
perform as much for himself and the world,
as an American. Not to individualize, but
take him in the national aggregate :  Quick,
fertile, and ever ready, he nceds but a sug-
gestion ; the details which others must in.
vestigate before they dare to make the ex-
periment, he lets fullow and illustrate the
experiment, as the sparks of fire flow in the
trail of the locomotive at night.

Wilio ever heard ol an American being
confounded by the intricacy or magnitude
of the enterprize?  In the arts of peace and
war alike the same prodigal flow of inven-
tion, the same sagacity, prudence and 'dar.
ing, blended in a sori of humanic-heroic fres-
co, mark the acts and aptitudes of the Ameri.
can. llisinstinets are fresh where other
men weary; and tracing his developmerts
industrial, inventive, and philosophic, as dis
played inthe short life of the republic, it must
be admitted he transends all other speci-
mens ol the zenus homo. 1t is the result of
many causes.—llis position, physical, men-
tal, moral and social, i¢ favorable to activity
and decision of character; and his political
equality of sell-satisfying conviction that he
is equal to the best of men on earth, as a |
man, gives him independence in action that
1s evervwhere a dividing-line between him
and other men.

Talk of confounding an American with a
difficulty or danger in enterprize, by sea or
land—in art, science, inathematical problem,
or melaphysical disqnisition, or even a
bundle of the first crop of hicroglyphics--
the idea would be ridicuious! He may nev.
er have seen a map of the world. nor read a
geograbhy, but he will find, with a Nanwck-
et schooner, any port on the globe, by a |
sharter cut than 1s laid down in the eharts;
and il he finds himself in the West Indies
with a cargo of bed-warming pans, he will
have the wit to strip off the covers, and scll
them for sugar ladles, at an advance of ex-
pected profit.

The tacticsof the American are not laid
{ down in books. 1n peace or war, his inge-
nuity frames the plan of operation on the
instant, from the nature of the circumstances,
and if he is defcated it must be by sheer
force. To him the pillar of Hercules would
have been less than to the Macedonian; he
would have guessed instanter the riddle of
Sphynx, and untied between his teeth and
finger a double Gordian knot. A writer in
Blackwood has well said, thatif a sutficient
prize were offered for the best treatise upon
any subjec in any langnage, the American
would get it, even il he nad to learn the
linguage, study the subject, and write the
work within three months, This universal
energy, endurance invention, and power to
adapt himself to any and every end, give the
American his wide-world prestige of supe-
riority as a man.--NN. Y. Sun.

The loss of the Potato erop in [reland, is set
down as being equal to £13,000,000.

He how-{ horse could beat anything which went on

RUNNING DOWN THE BOASTER.

A country'fellow who was once boasting
about the swiltness of his horse, declared
that he could outrun any thing which went
upon four legs. A ncighbor of his disputed
::.. and said he had a mule which could beat

im,

“A mule? said the boaster, *I'll bet youa
hundred dollars of thal.”

“Dane!” said the other.

“Done” said the boaster.

“Now cover that,” said the owner of the
mule laying down a hundred doliars.

‘The boaster began to he frightened at this
He thought there must be something more
about the mule than he was aware of, other-
wise his owner would’nt plank a hundred dol-
lars, to run him against a horse. He began
to hitch about uneasily. He put his hand
into his pocket; e pulled it out again, and
at last he said—*] don’t know, | swow,a-
bout the tarnal inule he may be the devil
and all to run, for what I know,”

“Do you back out then?”

“Yes I back out andtreat.” So saying
he called in the lignor; but declared that lis

four legs except the mule. .
~ “Why,” and said theother, “I've got a
Jjackass that ean beat him.”

I'll bet a hundred dollars of that,” said the
boaster.

“Done!” said 1he other.

And “Done!” said the boaster.

“Cover that,” said the man, again putling
down.

“Cover that!” exclaimed the boaster, “so
I will plaugy quick, taking out his pocket
book.

“Well; cover it if you dare—and I'll put
another hundred atop of it. Why do you
hesitate? Down with your dust I say.”

“l dont know faith! "1 never saw that
jackass of yours run,” said the buaster, begin
ning to hesitate, “he may be the devil and all
ona race for what 1 know.”

“Do you flunk out then?”

“Yes, | flummuz his time: but, by jingo,
there’s nothing else you can bring except
the jackass and the mule, but what my horse
can beat.”

“Are you certain of that, my good fel-
low?” G

1 thiuk so, faith!”

“Why, if you arc not quite certain, I'll bet
you something that I've got a nigger that
will outrun him,”

“A nigger!”

«Yes, my nigger Tom will beat him.”

“I'll bet a hundred dollars of that--there
ain’t no nigger that ever breathed that can
beat my horse.”

“Very well, cover tha.” As he said this
the man put down the hunndred dollars, “but,
said he, *if you back out this time, you shall
forfeit ten dollars; andif 1 back out, I'll do
the same.”

“Agreed,” said the boaster, “I'm sure my
horse can beat a nigger, if he can’t a mule
ora jackass.”

“Well, plank it! sol will-=don't you fear
that.”--Saying this, he ouce more took out
his pocket book and began to fumble for the
money.

“Come, man down with your dust. said
the other, taking out more money,—“for |
am rcady to back my bet with another hun-
dred dollars=-or two hundred if you like.
Come, why, do you hesitate? Here's three
hundred dollars I've ready for a stake.”

“Three hundred dollars!” exclaimed the
boaster, staring like a stuck pig; “threc hun-
dred dollars upon a migger! 1 don’t know,
I swan.”

«What, man! you are not [rightened a-

ain!”

«Frightened! Oh, no—--ah, no---i’s no ea-
sy matter to frighten me; but really-="

“You mean to back ont?”

1 declare, neighbor, 1 don’t know what
to think about it. It's kind of risky busi-
ness.”

“You forfeit the ten dollars,’ then?”

“Why, yes, I "spose I must, said the boas-
ter handing over the money, with an air of
great mortification---“better lose this than
morec---for there’s no knowing how [ast these
blamed niggers will run.  Butany thing eise
cxcept the mule, the jackass, and the nig-
ger, I'm ready 1o run against.”

kb

Jog's Famixe Discovirep.—Our friend
Joe is what is generally termed a had boy, and
succeeded in blinding his mother for some time,
as to his imbibing propensities, and one morn-
ing she said to him, after he had swallowed
some hall’ dozen cups of coffee, and as many
glasses of cold water, “Joseph, thee should
drink something before thee goes to bed at
night. ‘Thee is always so thirsty in the morn.
ing.” Butone night, Joe came in before the
old lady retired. He sat down and with that
look of semi-intoxicated wisdom, began con.
vorsing ahout the goodness of the crops, the late
unfurtunate onthreak in the meeting, and was
getting on very well until he espied what he
supposed to be a segar on the mantle-piece, he
caught ity and placing one end in his mouth be.
gan very gravely to light it at the candle. He
drew and puffed until he was getting red in the
face. The old lady's eyes were at last opened,
and she addressed him—*Joseph, il thee takes
that tenpenny nail for a segar, it is time thee
went to bed.”

Awrurl. DEaTiIL—On Saturday last, at the
machine shop of Messrs  Aldrich, Tyng & Co,
in this city, Mr. Joseph White, an engineer,
went to blow ofl the hoiler in doing which be
stood in such a position that when he let ofl the
steam it struck him in the breast by which he
was knocked down and instantly enveloped in
steam and boiling water. Ho arose and walk.
ed a few steps, then fell upon the floor and ex-
cluimed, “l am scalded to death.”  [le linger.
ad ingreat agony from 6 I, M. to 3 A, M.,
whei. he expired.  As his clothes was removed
his ¢ntire skin, from the erown of his head to
his came off with them; even his finger
nails came off. Mr. White was a man 52
vears old and in casy circumstances. [Ie
leaves a wifi and two children.

Lowell Courier.

Fanny Kemble Butler, has gone to Stock-

From the London Chronicle.
Tt is fashionable to speak disparagingly of Willis as

n niere literary dandy, and he deserves some drubbing
for his pestilent propensity to triflc; but it is ridiculous
to deny him high poetic merits, If the following stan.
zas fall anything short of true poelry, we do not our.
sclves know what is, They were sung ot the dediea.
tion of the House of Industry and Home of the friend-
less in New York, on the 19th inst.

When God, to shield from cold and storm,

Gave treca to build and firea to warm,

He did not mark for each his part,

But gave to each a human heart.

Each heart is told the poor to aid—
Not told as thuncer mukes afraid—

But by a small voice whisp'ring there;
Find thou, for God, the sufferer’s shure!

Oh! prompting faint, to carclces view,
Far work that angels well might do!
But wiscly thus is tanght below
Quick pity for another's wo.

The world is stored—cnough fur all.

Is scattered wide, "twixt hut and hall;
And thoee who feast, or friendless roam,
Alike from God roceive a home.

Fach houseless one demand of thee

Can aught thou hast the poor man's be? -

And pity breathes response divine:
Tuke what I have from God that's lhine!

For child, for woman's fragi e form,

More harsh the eold; more wild the storm;
But most they bicss a shelt'ring door
Whom dark tewptations urge no more!

A oug for these, O God, to-day,
For blessing at thy fect we Jay!
Aud may its shclter, humtly given,
Be but a far off door to Heaven.

PREPARATION FOR DEATH.

The aspect of our subject suggests to us the
importance of preparation, While it proclaims
the melancholy truth, that death has passed
upon all men, it reveals to us the pleasing intel.
ligence, that if any man believe in Christ,
though he were dead, yet shall he live. To
submit to an inevitahle evil. will find an apolo-
gy in ils necessily; but to perish, when by a
single exertion, or a simple application of a
remedy, we may live, betrays an unpardonable
insensibility. ‘T'he principle of death, with all
its attendant evils, and the principle of eternal
life, through Christ, with its elevated enjoy-
ments; the fear of death, on one hand, to
alarm, and the love of eternal life on the other,
to persuade, are but different modes employed
to accomplish the same ohject. There isa
spirit of love in both, and to resist their merci-
ful intentions, is to incur the highest censure.
The loss of an ohject is not to be eslimated by
itself, but hy the adverse evils which that loss
inflicts. The loss of eternal life excludes the
soul, not only from its pleasures, but consigns
it tothe most excrucialing remorse.

Preparation for death is one of the plainest
lessons taught Dy revelation, and one which
the providence ol God bas enforced more im-
pressively than any other. For nothing else
has there ever been such an angust and impos.
ing array of motises to bear upon the cousid-
cration of man. It seems as if xhe wisdom of
God had exhausted itself in striving to accom.
plish this end. And when we luok for a cor
responding offort on the part of man, alas !
there isa marked, a painful negligence, aggra
vated by a preparation for every thing else.
The death of a friend may excite 2 momentary
fear, lest we may fall the nest; but we soon
recover our confidence, and float as carelessly
upon the stream of life, as though there were
no dangers 1o surprise us.

Every day you live, not only brings you
nearer the grave, but lessens your ability for
preparation. ‘That which you seek with so
much fondness at the expense of your spiritual
good, will cover you hereafter with shame and
dishonor. ‘The experience of the world sheuld
teach you the vanity of all earthly advantages.
The altainment of the highest distinction is no
security against the evils of life, and nothing
will be of any permanent advantage to you,
that is disconnected with your duty to man, and
your duty to God. The secret of human hap-
piness cons’sts not in wealth; not in human
honor; net in sensual pleasure; hut in a sanc.
tified affection. This, and only this, can arm
you for that painful crisis, which will oceur in
the history of every man. Had we nothing
by which to determine what sphere of life God
intended us to move in, but our capacities for
enjoyment, we would select heaven as the pro-
per element of our heing.

Itisan unpardonable disregard of ourinter-
est to prosecute these objects that degrades such
capacities. 'The costly expenditures of divine
grace never would have been made, were our
importance like that of the brute that perisheth.
Rise, then, to the station which Gol designs
youto fill. ‘There is a real and a solid dignity
in such a station. It liberates you from the
servitude of sin. It elevates you ahove the
ignoble fear of death, It unites you to God, by
a relation the most pleasing. It clothes you
with honor, glory, and immortality. Rise! my
perishing fellow ereatures, rise!  The hour of
death is at hand!  The day of grace is ebhing
to its finish! The grave is almost open fo re.
ceive you! Your friends are almost gathering
around your remains to pay you the last testi
mony of respect! Your funeral requiem is al-
most ready 1o be sung! ‘The bell is almost
tolling your funeral knelll Another month,
another day, another honr, and all may he a
reality! *Time is short! ask deathbeds, and
they will tell you."—Suarc's Sermons.

Frryxess.—Man should be firm—woman
should bo firm—all our decisions and doings
should show firmness and reason.  What can
we effect by a trifling vibrating course?  Does
any oae know of a man whe hecam? rich or
happy on account ol there heing no depend.
ence to be put in him? We presume not.—
Firmness of character carrics a man through
the world easily and makes him respected hy
all, gains for him a good name and sheds
around him innumerable blessings.  Without
it he is despised hy bis friends, led into a thou.
sand snares by his enemies, entieed from vir.
tue by those we least expect, and finally may
commit crimes for want of firmness to resist al
lurements of vice.

Firmnoss of character stamps the image of
man with something more than ammal. T
raises him above temptation from the path of
virtue, above all pretty foelings of the heurl.—
Itis the main composition of a General—the
necessury accomplishment of a Priest—the
making of a Judge—and finally the security of

bridge, New York, to reside in the family of
Charles Sedgwick, her relative.

men and pref!y women.
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Wuear Cror 1v Sovrs Carorfkh.—Itie s
gratifying fact that ‘the planters ‘in the middle
country of South Carolina havé this “winter
so wn fully fwice as much Wheat as’ has"over
for merly been put in in one season heretofo.e.
We learn that in Fairfield, a District whick
never grown a large amount oflbﬁ?tl -
tensive fields have heen seeded—ane er
having sown thres hundred acres:” 'Otheérs, di-
verling their Jabor from the cotton cullutse to
grading Railroads, have sown their su plus
lends in small grains. Greater paine: Wave
heen bestowed on the preparation of th&'seil
than usual, and the crop, from this canse, as’ well
as from the mildness of the weather, is Yery
promising everywhere. Tho verdant Gelds
promise an abundance lo the indasfricks, which
should make our citizens happy and contented,
even in “ Old South Carolina.”—Columbia
South Carolinian. o

THOROUGH TILLAGE., <
i All will agree that the basis of impro¥ément
ies in a more thorough tillage. Now one
great hindrance to lhi:gil mmaﬂ
versal teudency among farmers to own sad cal-
tivate too much land. 1 am well aware that I
tread on disputed ground, and that there are

cles, who, ‘have no sympathy with this" &t
farm theory.” But with due deference fa
opinions may 1 not start, with this faes, 1l
case 0o commonly occurs to make it's | s
rule, that our very large farms are very peorly
cultivated 7 To the point which I' bavé*in
view, is the apologue of the vine-dresser; whé -
had two danghters and'a vineyard. " Whenbis

oldest danghter was married, he gave Fathind -
bR, Mot~

part of his vineyard as a ma!
withstanding which, he bad the sse
of fruit as hefore. When his yoongest
ter was married, be gdve her half of wha
mamed, still the preduce of his vint

not undiminished. ‘The seeret waa s
that the more thorough tillage - which:
enabled to give to the remaining
tripled his produce, while ut the
reduced the cost of cultivation. Now e
cultivates the 'most land, or produces the grestes
crop, is not the hest farmer, but he that csn de

it with the least expense. In Massacusetls

high price of labor is an insuperadle objecifon
to large farms. As it is, meda must not“oiily
not be able but must work atall times"snd
under all circimstances work to the‘bestddvin-
tage, or the proceeds of their Tabor Wil Bot
pay their wages. Upon large’ firwi, sussdr.
ous and long lines of fence are for bekagl
repair, taxes to be looked after, weik ‘&

he economieally done, beeaunse much of ft fyat

a distance, and = large number of Juborers
must of necessity -‘be employed, who to ssa’an
old adage, if they are not very carefuliy looki
after will be likely to drink “out of the “Broad
end of the tunnel, and ‘bold the Tittle "oné’te
their employer. 1 must not be understosd to
say that no mon con wansge s Jaige
farm here. Al rules have t&&ir'ﬁﬁm
But Ido say, that there ave very few Bon
partes in agriculture, and that the great body of
us are fit only to serve in the ranks. ;

It is doubtful indeed, it these large farms are
the most profitable any where; for in' ¢ountries
where the cost of Jabor 7 almost nominal small
farms are said 1o produce the largest income.
Stretching along at the foot of the. Alpn, those
ever memorahle mountains, whese lofiy sem.
mits, white with eternal snows, reach fiirabove
the clouds, the birth place of the glacier and
the avalanche—is that province of Faly, which
has been ofien called the garden afEﬂm
Its inhabitants are farmers, and very few :
contain more than 75 acres, yet the best su-
thority asserls that those small farms bring
more to the market than the large ones, and
that there is no country in the world, which eun
dispose of o large a proporiion slhrﬂu.
tion as Piedmont. = True, the goil i¥'ric ,*ep-l
if you please, alluvial. The climale s moist,
and the sitoation af the land makes it-sesceépti.
ble of being easily submitted to irigation.” Af-
ter all, the main spring of this abandant fertility
is thorough tillage which consists on small
farms.—Payson’s Address before the  Essex

Agricultural Sociely.
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Soxrrrize New.—The Cincinnafi Com.
mercial says that Messrs. Koble & Millér" have
an establishment in that city, “whose whole
business, employing some $10,000 worth of
capital, is preparing sausage skins for the Eu.
ropean maikelg; they attend all the dlﬂﬂl‘
houses, obtain the in'ards of all the hogs, ‘pre-
pare, and then ship them across the lﬁlﬁ.
realizing a large profit in the tramsaction. ‘We
were never more astonished thaw in leariing
that such a branch of trade was earried onin
our city. The peaple of Furope receive theso
saueage skins, ready for use, as imported feom
Cincinnati, But this is not all. Western
Avenue has annther establishment, not a whit
less singular! It is the es‘ablishment of & lit-
tle German, whose name we did not lear,
whose entire business is cleaning hogs bladers,
and making them fit for holding lard 1o ship te
the English market. We learn that bhe was in
a fair way to get rich, sending off per shnum
over 150,000 bladders ! er

Map Docs.—The mppearance of & dag sop-
posed to be rahid, has occasion conniderable
alarm in this corfimunity. T¥&'said he pessed
through this place, bit a promising boy at Lin.
coln Faclory, and afterwards, passing south-
ward, attacked Dr. Ashury and some other per-
sons. hefore he was killed. ‘The Doctor imeme.
dintely removed the slight wound of ﬂndﬁ
cutting out a considerable portion of fleshe
other cases were treated m a similar manmer,
some hours afier the hite. ol

Many dogs have, doubtless, heen bittem by
this animal, and. therefore, every eaution abould
be observed. No dog that enuld have come:ir
eontact with the rabid one, shonld be permitted
to run atlarge. 'I'o us, an attack of hydrophe.
bia appears to he the mowt awful calamity that
can overtake humanity.—N. C, Republican.

Sywpatav.—It is sweet to tumn from the
chilling and heartless worid—fhe world that so
often misjudges our motives—to lrelr “in somve
sympathizing heart for cqnm'_n_l'lqn-'-—'-!ot‘ﬁn‘d
congenial souls that can feel our sorrows, Can
sharo our joys; can understand and appraciate
the feelings which actuale Iut‘._,'ln SOrTOW, .'l_g!ow
consoling is the hlessed \_?picq.g_r_ '__,
our grentest trinls it lightens_our bure
muking smoother_our pathway hefore s, 8t
puuringlllcaliﬂsm wmwm‘, » Yt
and our lesser afffictions are forgolten.iw|

preseince.



